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DEATH IN POSSESSION 



By John Martin 



THE POLICE car screamed 'round a corner 
in the quiet, outlying suburb. Its tires 
shrieked harshly against the asphalt as 
brakes were applied and <f came to a stop 
down a side street lined with trees. 

Three men emerged from the car. One. 
a detective inspector, He gazed with distaste 
at the briyhtly-lit windows, at which people 
stood, gazing out at the scene of horror 
with a kind of fascination. 

The second man was the mayor of the 
towii. John Asheforth. He turned to the third 
man, Doctor Simeon Kirby. 

"Have a look," he said. "You saw the 
other three with their throats ripped out . ." 
He paused, shuddering. "So did I, but I 
can't look at another, not if I live to be a 
thousand yeara." 

Simeon Kirby nodded. He stepped for- 
ward toward a knot of police who stood near 
the edge of an empty, scrub-filled lot be- 
tween two distantly-placed houses. The knot 
opened at his approach. Already the police 
photographers had been busy at work. A 
floodlight stood to one side, illuminating a 
small patch of ground. 

Kirby's eye caught the dark, sullen 
color of blood before he saw the body. Then 
his heart contracted in pity. 

Another one. This time a girl. She 
couldn't have been more than six years old. 
Two of the others had been boys, the third 
a girl about the same age. All, with their 
throats ripped out 

He benC amid silence, and did what he 
had to do. 

It wasn't easy. The look of horror on the 
face o£ the small corpse was more than dis- 
concerting. It was accusation. Somehow, the 
town had failed to provide protection to four 
of its children against one of the most 
fiendish monsters ever loosed upon soc'a.ty. 

VIRBY stood up, shook his head. He 
wondered what the murderer looked 
like. With a gesture he indicated that the 
sheet was to be replaced over the body. 

"You've identified her?" he askv' h 
police sergeant. 

The cop nodded. 

"She lived down the oiock. The parenia 
went to pieces, of course. Can't even afford 
to bury her. We'll take her to the morgue.'' 

"What time did it happen?" Kirby said, 
looking at his watch. 

"Near as we can find out, about eleven 
j'clock. It's midnight now." 

Kirby walked up to iohn Asheforth. 

•'Ife anothe? wb, alright, " he wia- 



The mavor didn't seem to be listening. 

"It's inhuman," he muttered. "Utterly 
inhuman. What kind of man could ..." 

"Perhaps it was a woman," Kirby said 
sharply. "We don't know " 

The mayor looked at him oddly. 

"Sim," he said slowly. "Strictly speak- 
ing, I think nothing human had anything 
to do with these murders. They're too 
horrible. It just doesn't seem like the work 
of any ordinary Jack-the-Ripper. I tell 
you . . ." 

"Get a grip on yourself, John," Simeon 
Kirby said severely. He put an arm out and 
grasped the mavor's wrist which trembled, 
"Stop talking nonsense. Only a bunch of 
old women would listen to talk like that. 
I'm a man of science. I can believe only in 
what is hard, what is real. Let's get going." 

"Alright," Asheforth said. "As for a 
council meeting. I scheduled one for mid- 
night, just as soon as I heard of the killing. 
My secretary's called up every one of the 
council." 

They both got back in the car, leaving the 
detective inspector behind. Twenty minutes 
later they were stepping out on the curb 
before the town hall. 

Inside the lights burned brightly. A line 
of parked cars down the block told 
Asheforth that the whole council, with the 
exception of he and the doctor were already 

present. . . ,i 

A policeman at the doors to the council 

chamber saluted. _ 

"There — there's some trouble, inside, 
sir," he said to Asheforth. "An old woman 
came in, insisted on seeing you and the 
council. She insisted on her rights as a 
citizen." . „ , .. . 

The door swung in. From inside poured 
a babble of voices. 

"What kind of nonsense is this . . . 
Kirby began angrily. Then he stopped. 
"Good Lord, I know who she is," he con- 
tinued. "An old harridan who livea in a 
broken-down old house a few blocks from 
mine She was wealthy once— before her 
■husband deserted her. The neighborhood 
children are afraid of her. Humph! I don't 
bliame them!" 

EFORE the long council table, around 
which the members sat. the old womar 
stood. She was short, thin, dressed in th< 
remains of once-beautiful finery. She looked 
like a figure of poverty from some comi< 
opera. 

Asheforth turned to the woman. 
"Your oama?" 
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"You can call me Mrs. Strander," she 
said in a high, cracked voice. Then she 
cackled with laughter. "Oh, I know how you 
think, you fine gentlemen who imagine you 
know it all." Again she cackled. "The 
children think I'm crazy — maybe I am. I 
also have a little knowledge. Oh, not your 
kind, not something I can prove by two and 
two." Her ancient eyes glittered. "I'm old 
— old. My husband dabbled in black arts — 
and so have I. Neither he nor I ever harmed 
anyone, but we knew thii^, gentlemen ! We 
knew things. And I know something now!" 

"What do you know?" Kirby asked 
sarcastically. 

"That someone (n this town is possessed 
by a devil!" Mrs. Strander whispered 
hoarsely. "I do not know who that person is 
— not yet, but my arts can detect the 
presence of devilry." She cocked her head 
to one side. "You will need me, my friends 
to track down the person in whom the devil 
resides and exorcize and destroy it. For 
it is not the person itself that does these 
terrible killings. It is the demon within, 
who uses a human body as a hiding place 
and emerges to wreak its awful vengeance !" 

A burst of laughter followed her words. 
Only Asheforth stared at the woman in 
pity. 

"Perhaps — perhaps," he began. "We 
should listen to her, Kirby." 

The doctor looked narrowly at Ashe- 
forth. 

"I think, gentlemen, that our mayor is 
ai crazy as thi-i woman must be, Gresson!" 
The chief of police nose. "I'll take the respoh- 
sibility here and commit this woman immed- 
iately. She's insane!" He paused, glancing 
at her. "In fact, I suggest we hold her until 
morning. Crazy or not, she seems to know 
something about the murders. Perhaps, by 
then, she may talk!" 

Sobbing, screaming curses, Mra. 
Strander was led away by Gresaon. 

"Gentlemen, this is the first lead we've 
had," Kirby said. He put on his hat. "I 
suggest we all think it over. Gresson Is 
doing his best." He looked at Asheforth. 
"However, if this proves to be a blind all^, 
I suggest that the mayor resign and that 
the new mayor appoint a new chief of 
police— one who can handle the case instead 
of fumbling it. Good night, gentlemen!" He 
ignored Asheforth, walked through the door 
and outride. 

■THE CLOCK in the court-house tower vim 
striking one. TJ|^ air had freshened. 
Kirby, yawning, decided to walk home. He 
put the whole matter out of his mind until 
the morning. Anticipating being welcomed 
by Ema. his wife, with a hnt mp of coffee, 
he strfilp nlnnp, r!f;Gper and 'iecpfr into ihf> 
Buburb.i. lijw;.iil hij liuuiit-. blowiy, the 
Lu .jcs thinned out, thp trp?« nnrt nhrnHwry 



thickened. A fine night, he thought, for all 
the horror. Thank God his own children wen 
in bed, both Jane and Margaret, his eldest, 
though Marge had been getting uppity ol 
late, insisting on staying out to all houra 
Disgraceful, he thought! He'd put a stop to 
it in the morning. In the meantime, he wa« 
grateful that Jane and Margaret were safe 
in their beds, with a raving murderei 
roiiming the streets. Suddenly he stopped, 
shaken by the thought, Jane, surely, was in 
bed. She was a quiet child, had never giver 
arty trouble. But Margaret ... it would b* 
just his kind of luck if Marge chose a night 
like this to stay out in the dark with some 
sappy boy, let him walk her home past mid- 
night — perhaps meet the murderer . . , 

Abruptly, his blood froze. Ahead of him, 
seen dimly through the long row of trees, 
a black shadow fell across his path, then 
another. He quickened his pace as he heard 
a low, choked cry. Was it a child's? Then, 
with blind force, something blundered into 
him just as he reached a dark, small maaa 
that had fallen across the sidewalk. 

"Margaret— oh, God!" he breathed. It 
was his daughter who had run into him in 
the dark. > 

"D-D - Daddy? Wha . . . what . . 
Fourteen-year-old Margaret seemed to be 
awakening from a kind of trance. "Where 
am I?" she gasped. "I didn't know... "Then 
her eyes widened as she saw what lay at hei 
feet — the body of a small child, Ita throat 
torn put. 

"You did It— all thesa horrorir Hei 

father said, hoarsely. 
"No no! I didn'tr ih« aereamed. "I 

don't remember!" 

The smash of his hand across her fac« 

sent the girl flying backward, whimpering, 
He followed, mad with rage, filled with ■ 
sense of loss, disgrace, infinite horror. 
His hands reached for her — drew back 
suddenly. Margaret was standing Immobile 
before him. Now, her eyes burned with ■ 
terrible, red glow; she stared as if In i 
trance, not seeing him. And from behind 
her, flowing upward from her body, a black 
shape of evil rose, gibbering, mewing. 

It was true, Kirby thought to himself ai 
he stood there paralyzed. The old woman 
had been right. A blood-drinking demon 
did possess someone in the town — ^forcinn 
her to carry it from place to place, late at 
night to seek its victims — his own daughter] 
Around him, the black mass coalescea, 
tightening on his throat, ripping, tearing. 

_ "M-M-Mrs. Strander . . ." he whispered 
weakly as he slipped into a pool of his own 
blood. But the hope was gone. His eyes 
glazed in death, his last consciousness realiz- 
ing thai nri'-v the dprnon would rage un- 
(IitI--"!, I 'lit'i biit'lv '■• ho,l'. - for he 

I III . liLu cumi^uvicd ^a. Straa^iei 
insane I 1 
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N0« I'M ^IFKAIDOP IT/WE 
FULtSPA LOT OF JOBS TO 
SETWeK AWO weVE DOWE, 
OKAV ffUT THIS ONE IS THE 
SAME AS COMM\TTIN& 

su\aD£.' I L'fre 

L IVJN S.'/^— — ^COAte 
ON JIM.'VOU'KE 
TAL<IN(S UKSAHOLD 

OUJ? 8LOOO 
OATH/ WE 

SWORE TC? 
»NAAE 



'JUST THfWK, JIAl.' TWe *TONa IW THAT 
JILLV lOOl, /S WORTH* Al/LLION.' W 
CAH JAKt It TO AMSTERDAM ANO SET 

n ctn.' evBN the fences will aivf 

us //ALF A mLUON FOR IT.' SO WHAT'S i 
STCPINS US J you AFHAIff OF A LOT 
OF SUPERSTITIOUS 

NATJi'es 7- r-~-f H/MA-wHEtJ you ^ 
PUT IT LHCE I 
THAf,.. _ 
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WAT NISNT TMS TIVO QJtteey Affl^a/V- [ 

WMt/tS CAUTiOaSLY AFfMOACH 7HS 
A/*CierJT TEA^PLS JeWL, t.OOM»V9\ 
*V THS JUNSLE f^eAA mt TOWN-..i 



EASY!?OES n, NOW.' UNLESS YOU 
WANT TO BE SKINNEO AND SALTED 
LIKE A HERHINS.' USH-SIVBS ME 
THE CREEPS TO 
TH'NK ABOUT IT J J THEN SHUT 
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YOUK *10UTH-' 
THeSe PRIESTS 
HAVff EAftS LIKE 
CATS 



7HtN HURRY UP.' MV 
NEKVES AKa LIKB 
FIOOLE STRiN&S.' 
CLI/AB UP ANO PKYOUT 
THE STOWe WHILE Z 
KEEP tVATCH .' 



we'Re IN lOCK.'NOT A 
PRIEST AKOUNO- ANO 
JHEKE S THE BLINKIN3 
tPOL.' ANO THB 
STONE.' WILL you 
LOOK AT TWAT 

WHEIVW... 



'.3LAiT ir.'7Mey\'s sot it semsmTSp iN 

' JHeUE / CAN'T 6BT THB SLACB /NTOf^y- 
fAH, f^OW IT'S SrAM.7INe TO COME.' TN£/te 
NOW-COMS ON, MY BEAUTY.' I've GOT 

PLANS FOR You.' ft — ''COfAEON, 
- *>— ^l* — ^ COfAEON.' L 
O O /"^JHINK I HEAK. 

9OM60NS COn>IN&.' I 
WHAT YOU WAIT- J 
IN (5 FOR 

J MSA 
fOOi. TO LET 



SuPoef^LY THa SL)*'- 
f£Ky S70f\iS PALLS 
fi^OM 7ME !Y£KVOUS\ 
FlN<S£/fS OF F£KD...i 



PSAff TALK ME WTO 
THiS/ THE'^kw ,S 

BACK.' J 



HEV.'ITS-SMASHeo,' 
BSCOKK INATHOUSANO 
PIECES.' THE OAM.NEO 
THINS AIN'T WOTM/Wtf 1 
BUTAAfTS/r 
NOTWKTH A 

QUAKTen..' 
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^ STILL THINK tWERE'S SOWETWINS 
CHONY ABOUT THtS WHOLE PEAL.' 
(WAVBE WE BETTER SO SACK MO^ 



MTSTBBB 

/OittfTMiMaA/toi/ses 7N£ Tempt e ntirsTrij tv^v ms l isrMMNa mriv serl 

ctAL TrnMSmtyMs.... 



7*» netxJwwsL o^jknol is 




tOAMS IM HIS HAIVD AS HE MUAOCttS THS Sl/ltmr/S£0 
OUAKOS... 



'MFlOELf.' YOU 
CAKE fKOFAHe 
OU* TEMPLE — 
AUHHHHHH.' 





^»mu.x.Tfl IT.' tery •■t out ' 
' OF Httce/ BKermen.. you 

7HO*B ©OfVSy.'tf THFT 
CATCH US fJOW--- 



MYSTHB 



THgy WONT iF YOU 
TM*WK SOOPNWJ TMB 

<SATs* Aite ofmn: 



wltt up.' 

(50TTA 



yeOW-WE"PtE T»A«^0.' WHAT 
Wff SONtJA PO NOW, peKO! 1 
DOHT mWT TD P-OJe-«C7T THC 
WAV THCy'LL (C-KILL U5.' 




HBAP POJT owe OF THS 
W\}iOaWS AM? WE'LL BBAT 
THCM YET/YAAAA-THB 
^»OC-il'S fAQVlHS. 

' camiN9 POwN AT 

y»AH,7HB 

WIUPOW.' WE 
CM OCT OUT 
TMAT 



T 



"^6 





1 W -SV 7!V* JUN9t.e AT LAST., ,( 



pyiN« THAT WAy" 

fUTi soTwser, 

AWAY at I'LL 

TWA-V THAT/ J 
A?L»AS7 -V/J- 

p&Am WAS 



w^ew'j MAi>e rrJA'/o 
Noaopy /s /iK>Re fuM^/risBP 
TfjAM Me.' si/T NOW 1 sor 
TO aCT o^aAf/'zep and 
ser A/o Of THIS blastkp 

STOMe.' AT iBAST NOW 
THAT ^OQA fg9Q IS 
QEA& I'LL atT 

O 



MYSTBHES 



Sot T/m socm/pivos that twt aw/ttJ 
/./te Mor soi»a to ae £Afy to mmz.. 



''40TT0 7NINKOF- 



mJLtr OF jwmLt ma^a OMir 
mAfTt Aft> u/Awr CAM fummm.' 

MAN CAN Live A 
OAVOUT TMSKB.' 



A DtALtM. m fTClMM 



Bin UfTSN. \ A^/ I WILLI 
CWOLL>^ I..JNOT UttW / 
,J— tfOi/r/ I HAVCj 
HOT SEEK you, £5* 

THIS rroNe.'i wish 
TO LIVE/ our/ ' 

NOW. AT ones/ 



JL 



\i.ATe THAT *tiaMT Tim HA$ AM IHSFlKATTO*J.7i^^ I fo Mt lAJCfS mAM0tg.7\ 



Jits ciTAzy. st/r try all i can oo.' omlv 
'cHAtice TO eerouTOF this mss$AU¥C/ 

-flXL TAHra Tf4S STONB 0ACK AND TtLL THCM I 

^Ot/t^O IT/ MAvme mey wont »eu*ve 

'AU^ mUTAT LCAST ITf AcHANce/ ANOTHmy^ 
AMB eSTTlNS THC 
• STONE gACK/ 



'ICOULO BLAMe . 
IT ALL ON FgltO. 

'Only rney sot mis , 

BOOV AND THB 
^STONB WASN'T 
ON IT.' 



l-I'MfOKKV THAT TMif MATPeweC'I CA«T J Z M«, 
CEALL/ EXPLAIN HOW THB fTVNt cAMC TD/MVaOW.' 



8E lU THE ALLEy BTACtC OF , 
House.' Bin THtKB IT I 
W*5, WKAfVeo in A 
BLUe CLOTM.'I 6U£SS} 
THE CKOOK fffOPFe^ 



THBN YOU 



T-Terr? 

Ves/ » yoii 

AKE KBALLY SHUOCBNT 
MiY VJKonS-SCiHe 
t40 HAK/A kVlLL COMB 

TO yoo/roe/Murr 

. 4 KePLACE THE JENSL 

iw rrf SOCKET/ IF 
YOU Age innocMUT 
TH« iffOL WILL NOT 
CKUSn YOU-BUT 
YOU AXE dUILTT HC 
WILL ^HOW 
¥0U HO 



^TNtAB itm imyouT AOA Tm.'nttmmt/N9. nbi 

\STAATS UF THB ITAMF TOWAMD m£LBB*lNi»t ~ 

IOOL...\_ 

I soTTA t:eeF my N-mxye; 

' KOTMwe ro TNis sill y 

' UJFtASTlTlON AfOUT 7NS 
'lOOU-J'U JUST AUT TNe 
STONE gACK AMD 7MATLL 
■ n TUB SMff OA ir/MOTHiim 
. IT SOINS TO NAPAKN TO 
Ni'Mim/ 



MTnOfES 



\ J /rv£ty rr.' j put thc STOf^Sj 

> fKlVBP.' JUST L /KE I 
TffOUSffT/ MOW ALL JSOrJ 

'weOV tYALA: OUT 0>= 
mme. A FM£ MAN/ 

m^tv-mAYBE jm axoKe. ' 

'■ ai/TAT LEAST I (SOT J 
A WMOLE 



STiM ym e*fosTO^ Htf 

V V> mS WAfTIN*FOK\ 

^ — >ey rm.'SimsLy 

' muHAVENTPOK- 
tOTTEN THATWB' 

'OAIH.'X 



\Mo-SEE.' 7N£ , 
^OL MOVES , 
\M7rA. ALL. 



y THE IDOL 
NO. 

\mns-' 
,fim.e.'i 
y/////////.... 



^ReMEAIffEK, TIM/ 



5v 



A'/TOZE/V or EEA^ T/M CANNOT MOi^ M TiMe..\ 



IK 



/J 



\Tfft fH9M ^ifST IS AS PUZZLEPAS WAS POOM TIM L- 
1 0Emi^£ 7ff£ JUSSP/tmur OfJEHOL eXUSHEP HIM. 



wow OiO HE Pin S\Ke^J /W WI5COW 15 HOT SREAT 
JTHE lOOL Die* N^*T \eH0USH TO ANSWER THAT 

. wove OF IT* owN^ sows / ffuT i knew 



WILL .' 



THAT SOMETIiWes THE SOPS, 
LET MORTALS 
*6TTLE THE/R 
.OWN AFFAIffS ,' 



PRIEST IS WPOVe ABOUT CWf^ 
miNS.i TIMANO fiEAO APE f/O LOHJOER 

AJVO IN ThE JUW5LE A STKANSe | 
KEUmoM TAKES nAC£...r. 

^ OKAY FEKO.'LeTf) 



SORKf TW.' POK6\VE ff£,\ 
BUT WE'^e (*ARTNeKS, 
ASAIW/BLOOP OATH, 
KE/f.EIA- ' 
BEK.. 



ea 



LOOK Fon. 

TUKE . 



0. 



MTSTIRIES 



^KOM 7H£ icy oes/> jney cAA^e, 
ofAhVL/Ns if^ me/^ oiv/v slime. 

8IHNSIN& OEATH AND TEKKOf*. TO 
TH£ ^HABITANTS OF A LONELY COAST,' 
aur WAS OfJE AMONS THB/>^ 

WHO yvAS OI0^eKEfJT, WHO WAMTea 

TO BE t/uA4AM/ HE WAS A sMonsaut 

OBIN9, A A^STWff AMOK/9 MOVSTEMS.'} 
A/JO WHEN MB MET TMS 
> V SimU O^ iilS DXEAMS IT WAS 

^SA^ A 7 ft/ts T S/G NT... 



O/V THE LONELY COAST OF SKITISM COLUMBIA 
STANOS A TOWEKWS XOCK BOUNO OLO 
fiOUSS.' THE HOME OF OOCTO^ PAmELA 
FKESTON A FAMOUS ANTM^OfOLOeiST... 



VELL, KUNNIN& BEAK, YOU. 
OLO PKAUO.' THIS IS THE 
PAY YOU'VE ffCFN tSXOAH' 
IW(5 A90U7 AHO NOTHINa 
HAS HARPENEO YET.' 



PAY NOT 
1 OVEK YET, 
MISS 



r 



YOU MAKE POOL OF OLO INOIAS.' 
NOT BELIEVE LEiSEMO OF SEA 
&OBLINS,' BUT N\AYBE ALL ^ j[ 



5AMe-TMey co/ae .' 



BUT REALLY, 
BEAK.' THAT 



ftUMMIM& 
FANTASTIC STORY ABOUT 
SEA /AONSTEKS WHO 

coA^e es/EKY loo 

yeARS TO CARRY 
OFF WIVES.- ITS 
FANTASTJC' 



MYSTWB 



MA/cr A 
^U*r AMP S/MPLe 

oim soom A0Mtt 




X 

>^ i^Uff/vif^S 8tM X OA rsS AMM 
■ */awr 'T tVAS ^i/S7 A f¥tJ/VO*tgO 
/TAAf A90 yOOAY THAT 
■7He SSA SOailfii LAfTt 
CAMS TO Wff COA^r.' 

' OA- A STo/t/y^y . 

MSMT.' , 

o\ 



\iTMutT HAvm aetN 

hJUMTttXH A As 

frrm.' fronMv ano 

MAOf/AA/O J . 
AW*L LMfg A, 



'n'A'/Vy TNATICAMM . 
' HS^e 70 THE CL 
' 70NI9HT.' auT I Wt T ' 
AN Oeo COMPUL S/ON, 

AS IF someoNB 

WSKC OlfA9BINS 
Me..AiMOST.'' 




Im^Tfinime's am olo — - 

IW^CK COMINS SOIN9 
fTOmim UP ON THE KOCKS 

MLOW/ 7M£STOi*M Must 
r MAVt miCKBP IT UP FIfOM 
TH» BOTTOM .' 



' Tns olo hulk, covEKeo WITH -me 

\$LmS Ofi rtAMS, SKINDS ITSetP TO 




NMM-Now veity itjrE/tssriNSj] 
I'LL HAifE TO COME DOWN 
TOMOAKOW ANO INVESTIGATE 
WHEN THe STOItM 9LOWS 
ITSELF OUT/ 




AfmrnguK mots mack lo-mm ftousm... 



MrnBu 






MOT 9000 ran. yvu TO 
COMB OUT Aioum ow 
THlf 



^ T£J«0(t«OW I M 
GOIMtf TO ex^OKE 
THAT W«ECK 



you AX« 

rOOL,' IT 
[was in iUC», 
OLO SHIP 
TXA7 THE SSA 
, »0»LIN5 CAMff.' 





MTSTBtKS 

^TkNOW nS SILLY. BUT 
THE FACT 15 THAT J FEEL, 




MYSTERItS 






Ai EAfrriME, THE L EADeX. THE 90BL MS SECKS 

OUnHB HOU^S OF PAMELA P>rEf70N..j 




^/r/S FO^TUA/ATE 
THAT J fPEAK- 
THE LANSUA6E 
OF THESE mDKTALSf) 
I/Vli/STMAf<E 
HEK UNDE/tSTANO 
THAT I AM IN- 
TEKESTEO IN 
WHAT 




HOwmU. I LOOK J 
AS-y?? WILL I ^ 
F/FISMTEM HER.' 
AP7EKALL OUX 




MVSTBtlES 





r /OU fMKB ANY SWNfm 
OUT OF THAT /*tffA9B_, 

Bur norte 

AKCALWAY* SSE- 
IN» *OMe KtNP OFj 



^ouce roAT f^meom to w* *«Jr. . 




lAMSOXAl^My) 
BSLOVeo.' I 




^ TH£f/A>mMAHNa... 

kVE WAJT FOR you ■' 
THE COUNTRY IJ 




pi-/ 



As -me ^otuff* iteACM tmb seAcnK 

7HB POLICE CLOSE M... ry~ 

■rw T— ' / OPEN 






MYSTDUfS 




MffSWCLL, MV LOVED ONE 
I DID NOT WAWT IT THJS WAY 
BUT I CMfJOT 
BE A 




Almost KeveKBNTLY MS fiAces we J 

ON 7NE aSACN WITH7ME OTUEK.} 
WOMEN.. .i 




T>*e»>i UNDSR SOME STIfAN9£ f*OWSK, 7HB OS.O L 
Wi* SUOES SACK OUT TO SEA AND VANISHES... 




NOJHtKO WieONS WITH THE 
WOMEN- WOT PHySIcALLY.' OUT 
LOOK AT THE eYCS/ THOSE 
FlEKOf LEFT THE OOPie^-BUT 
STOLE THE SOULS/THE^B 

woMEu AXE eMPTy— . 

MAOJ 






IMAGINE! 41 Circus Toys and a ''BIG TOr \ free 
3 Feet around... ALL For Only $1-29 I £;> 

Yes, a gigantic collection of 2 complete «,s of bq \H0W 
Circus Toys designed to provide ctrcus Toys for /"^K^ 

hours of good, wholesome fun 5^-50 plus 2 free / ^'-i'^-^^Mj/ip- 

•.U« copies of 1000 Gamej / -.'.^fj^-'^^F* . 

for the entire family S,^„,^ ^^^^^ 

nurry. Send for your Big 3 Ring social occosion. ^=1 

Circus Today and will include 6* Parties. 389 Games ftr-jdT^ 4- 

FREE a 40-page book of games suoowtions, leo Evervday 

and stunts. Amusem-n,., 286 stunt. 

Kush your order today. 

There's animals and circus performers of 
strong, durable PLASTIC, a Big Top 3 feet 

oround. Super Side Show, Animal Cages, even ■ i j Bom 495 Buffalo, N-lf. g 

a spinning Merry-Go-Round that REALLY ■ 1*'°'* ,182 D«nd«'si. ■ 

■ Toronto, Ont. ^^^^ J 

There's also fumbtlna clowns, skating bears, bike-riding, ■ r-, t.„4 mi C.O.o. om "t ?' V^'ili lo" il-l'- • 
monkeys, dancing elephants, balanc.ng seals, etc Yes. ■ ^iV Tep." '""^ ° ' , <; „ ■ 

3 complete sel of 41 toys, including clowns, acrobats ■ „ , ^ , „-Di.t. «» ' '""Mi.^.nr "ol-'i ! 
ar>d Circus oe-formers of strong durable plastic, (or only ■ r.. 5°- ^' ■ 
$1.29 complete: ■ ^tag: ■ 

JOLOIA SAIES, IIHIT!D, Box 496, Buffalo, N.Y; ■ -- ■ 

!■ CANADA, 2382 DUNDAS ST. W., TORONTO, ONI. . " " { 

■ " sr. : 



SEND NO MONEY!^ 

JUST MAIL THIS COUPON TODAr I 



A N£W 6 piece. Sc^uuUute^ Sei ^ 
u^Uk 5 Interchangeable Bits 

Sure-grip plotlic handle 

with Vice-like Screw Chuck ^^^^^^^^^ 

ot hordened jiecl . , , All W ^ 

in o rough handy Vinyl ■ ■ 

Plastic dome firted Envelope. 1 f^ 

The Bits ore designed \A \ . ^ , p) 

to tif rtroighf cut, \ \ '\ y^-'^ 'J 
cfots cut or squore 
heod screws. They ore 
oil t«mpered ond (wst 
prooK^ 





MaW This Coupon 



If you like 



-fine tools 



Nan* 




lOLOLA SALES LTD , Boi 496. BUFFALO N Y 
In CANADA. 2382 Dynd*> St. W., TaruMe. Ont. 

Send COD t^* 6 P.eCi icp-d'i.n iei' fll My 

PoV'min SI *8 on .0*l..»f» silt poiM9«. 



Q If you <nclste SI. 50 w« will piy «ll Delivery Chargei 



tr«t( 

Pis*. 



Agents 
vvj/ited 



